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ner as he had done for the daughter; and* seem-
ing also as if he had procured him to be de-
stroyed, had him conveyed to Bologna, to be
taken care of with the daughter. This she bore
with the same resolution as before, at which
the prince wondered greatly, declaring to him-
self that no other woman was capable of doing
the like. And, were it not that he had observed
her extremely fond of her children^ whilst that
was agreeable to him, he should have thought it
want of affection in her; but he saw it was only
her entire obedience and condescension. The peo-
ple, imagining that the children were both put
to death, blamed him to the last degree, thinking
him the most cruel of men, and shewing great
compassion for the lady. Who, whenever she was
in company with the ladies of her acquaintance^
that they condoled with her for her loss, she
would only say, "It was not my will, but his
who begot them." But more years being now
passed, and he resolving to make the last trial
of her patiencej declareds before many peopley
that he could no longer bear to keep Griselda
as his wife, owning that he had done very fool-
ishly, and like a young man5 in marrying hexv
and that he meant to solicit the pope for a dis-
pensation to take another, and send her away:
for which he was much blamed by many worthy
Arsons; but fee said nothing in return only that
It should so. She, hearing this* and expecting to